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900D stories of the fresknt day.

MTsa MmHer Knur in Thotnna Hope, Mate
nr itir. Minmna.

I f .','. UU tKmm K. Unl. .'
It was In ths second vcnr of mv apprentloe-- "

--Ship on board the Fngllsh bnrk Nomad that
V V lay In tho port f Bombay watting fur a

Fj- - bharter. I mi only ft lad then, and as there
Vera msny things connected with my story
Which I did not understand limn. I hull rnn-tie-

the chain of eventa to Bake things mora
' " intelligible to you. At an early date In the

groat uprising In India, oommonly known aa

"The Mutiny." the wife and throe children of

an F.ngliah Sergeant atntluiiod nt or near
m--i .Hyderabad warn oruellv tnurdorad. with
Wm bthore. From that hour the Sergeant, whoso

L JS was Thomas Hope, horaine a Hind.
Several book have boen published In wlrloli

he la referred to. but only lilt oomrndos knew
his hatred for tho natives and the number of

live he demanded In roturn for the font taken
I have heard men Who woro In hla dotaohmont

. Mr that the number of hla olima was nhovo
2(K, He not only killed In bntlle. hut when

;Brii ''there 'Was a lull he acted as a scout, and
j showed no pity for sex or ago. He came to ho
I known to and dreaded by the natives, and Jur

is Jng the laat throe montha of tho war they
H Would rather have captured him than any
S 'English General in tho Held.
K In the space of two months thorn were slx- -

3 ldhaan mnrders of which his comrades believed

.; Ckim guilty. He was finally discharged from
E ' Vhe army and got a plaoo In the public aervlce
I at Iloml.ay. After awhile hla mnnla illod out.
I ?', ir seemod to. but aovernl mysterious murders

'"' 'in Bombay were laid at his door.
! Tfj, the other hnnd. many attempts were
1 Jisdo tunasasslnatH him. and twice within a

I ' rear he was almost fatally poisoned. He had
MM'' Men a sailor before entering the army, and
I lis friends Anally Induced him to return tn that
I tailing and leave Bombay. He made several
5 voyages, and at the time my story opens was

S i,iipate of the Nomad. This was the first time
a he had been In Bombay for three years, and no

tf f one aboard exoept the Captain knew hla his-- I

( tory. The Custom Houso officers no doubt
) knew of his presence, and no doubt Capt.

" I Strong was advised against allowing him to
I go ashore

One night the weathor was so opproaalvely
1 I hot that I among others loft the fo'eastlo for

J the deck. We were in tho dockyards at the
I I time, with onlva watchman on ileok. Atabout

J midnight the voice of the watohman warning
away a prowler awoke me. and it was
just in time to aee the mate disappear

I over the rail on his way aahore. I
r knew him by his figure and could bavo
f sworn to him in any court in the land. He

moved qulety and craftily, ami my lnipresBlon
was that ho Intended to surpriso some fellow
lurking about. It waa a bit OUrloua that after

few minutes I again fell asleep, and was
gwakened at exactly 3 o'clock by the same

' eause as before. The watchman was on tne
1 hows of the vessel threatening someone who
I was after junk. 1 sat up ami looked around.
I ' and just then Mr. Hope came aboard from the

runway at the port quarter. Ho actod like one
) who wished to avoid observation, and wnen

he crossed the deck It waa on tiptoe. I got a
better look at him this time, though he did not
see me. and was sure he had on false whiskers
and a hat I had never seen him wear before.

A sailor has no right to question the action
of an officer, either in port or nt sea, and while

looked upon the mate's action as a bit queer
? t never occurred to me that it was not all
right and proper nor to speak of it to any of
the men. About 9 o'clock In the morning one
of the orew who had been ashore all night
came aboard and brought with him copies of

- a daily paper giving atlong account of a oold-.-- .
blooded murder which occurred the night be-
fore. A native of wealth and prominence, who
had remained late at a clUD and started (or
home on foot, hud been stabbed to death In
front of the Government Havings Hank. There
were policemen only a blook away at the time,

," and the street was well lighted and people
Were passing at short intervals.

The body waa found within two minutes
after the stabl had been inflicted, and tho vic-

tim lived for a quarter of an hour, though not
eonscloua. The police had three or four utiles
to the murderer, but It was generally believed

1 that ho was a sailor. A man whose gait
R. trared his profession had passed an officer

not two minutes before the body was found.I coming from that direction, and the oilier
furthermore asserted his belief that tho man

1 had on a false beard.
For a week the police force, assisted by

J various social societies and by scores of in- -
1 dividual incited by the large rewards of- -

fered. turned the oity upside down In their
v I efforts to discover the murderer. The vio- -

Pi, itim had not been rifled of money or jewelry.
but yat It was the llxed idea that robbery

I T.as the motive. At least 100 arrests were
lunde, but nothing came of them, and after
awhile it was generally concluded that the

. . inurderer had made good his escape. Certain
numbers of the club to which the victimJ cot the Idea that this was another

of sergeant Hope's caseB. Having heard that
he was in Bombay, they would naturally sus-
pect him. Twolvo daya after the murder they
caused his arrest. Then I put thisandth.it
together and figured out that ho was tlieman,
hut had nothing to say to any ono about it.

, About ! o'clock that morning was sent to a
storehouse in the yards after some oakum,
while getting It 1 heard a police officer asking
the watchman about the Nomad and Mr. Hope.
I hurried aboard the ship at onco to tell the

i . mate, but he was in the lower holiL Whatever
made me do as I did has always been a puzzle.

Not being able to speak to Mr. Hope. I ran to
his stateroom and began looking around. I
could not have told what I was looking for, but
What I found no doubt saved him from the
gallows. Under the mattress in his bunk I
found a set of false whiskers, and in a locker
a wicked-lookin- knife, such as no sailor could
have use for. I pocketed the two articles and
ran out. and five minutes later tho mate waa
under arrest end his room was being searched.

.;.-- While he stood in charge and the partr below
' was giving his staloroom an overhauling he

looked paleand anxious. I moved around to a
point from which I could catch his eye, and
the sign I gave him was Instantly un-
derstood. Yes, I was an accessory after
the fact and was doing my host to shield
tbis murderer. The only excuse I could

f . have urged in court was that Mr Hope had
boon very kind to me. and that I had read and
reread the story of Cawnnore until 1 believed

j r thBt every mutinous native should have been
swept off the face of the earth. They took the
mate away to jail, but at the end of a weok he
was back with us. Nothing had been found to
incriminate him. and the watchmun, wheu in-
terviewed, declared in the most positive man-
ner thai no one could have left or returned to
the ship that night without being seon.

I had meanwhile slyly burned the whiskers
and thrown the knife into tip- water. When

I , 111. Hope enme back ho did not ask me one
single question, nor had I any information to
volunteer, i wua satisfied that ho knew what
I had done, lie nlso knew that I regarded himas the murderer. He either lolt perfectly se- -

. cure or utterly reckless. While tile crime had
pot been brought home to htm. the natives be-
lieved In his guilt, and determined to get rid
of him at any cost. The Captain get an offer

' of a charter to the Capo and teturn ut suoh
figures that he at once snapped it up. and In
due time we were loaded ami ready to sail.
Outside of Captain, mate, cook, and apprentice
we shipped a new crew. Tho mi n were u
mixture of nationalities, as is usually the case.
While the second mate was a hwede.

In the oruw were two Spaniards, both uble
seamen. It turned out that thane, two men
had been hired by tho nutive club in Bombay

. . to tnkjs ship with us for the sole purpose of
killing Mr. Hopo. They were to receive the

inn of
-.

' between them and got u portion
L . M the money In advance The ohm. as con-

fessed, was to strike the male down during his
watch some dark night and throw him ovor-lioai-

I do not know ttiat Mr. Hope eus-
peeled anything, but the days and no. Ms
passed away, and the Spaniards. I ho ugh

' happened to be in his watch, found no oppo-
rtunity to carry out their plot.

We were getting well down toward the
peychelle islands when the favorable moment

One dark and raiuv night as the mate
lalled Hie lookout and got no answer and

Went forward to tee what was wrong he was
stunned try a blow and thrown over the rail.
We wore sailing at the rate of six or seven
knots an hour at the lime, and it was a '(wa-
iter of an hour before the man at tho wheel

alarmed ami sent word to the ( aptnln.
man forward denied having seen the

mute i he ship was searched, and when he
could not he f. .no.; It was concluded ih.it he
bad fallen overboard.

Had the Spaniards kept their heads no ono
aboard could huve connected them with tile
affair, but iiaviugearnud thelr$5.0i0thov were
anxious to gel back to Bombay to receive it.

' Thev took three sailors into their confidence
In so fur as to say thsy had a large sum of
money awaiting them ami wore willing
to make a division, and at noon tne day
after the mate's disappearance the live
loon fastened the cabin door while the I'aptiun
was at dinner, locked four men in the fore-
castle, and then proceeded to take pososiun
of a Quarter boat ami leave the bark, They

, stocked her with provisions and water, and
when ready to leave brought the bark to the
wind and spent half an hour cutting sails

hand ropes so that we should be unable to
pursue thorn. When thoy left us. the cialt' was as badly off a- - If she had battled with it

"hurricane. They headed to the west, and in
their exultation over their vlotory odo of the
(Spaniards said enough to satisfy us that lie
knew all about tho strungo disappearance of
the mate

Now 1 ask you to note the workings of what
Vfo refer to us l'rovldcnco. It was shout half
111 o'clock at night when the mate wan struck
down and fluuu overboard. Ho did not remem-
ber striking the water. VMieu be regained

. consciousness, lie was clinging ton piece of
Zreckage. and the sun was just coming up.

tlitat sfternoou he was sighted and
lckea up by uu Americau ship called tho

an .
Alvah lohnson. whleh wae on her way from
the Gulf of Aden to New )ork. The muti-
neers left us about 1 J o clock. The
breeze had boon light all the morning, and
between li and It) o'clock we had sighted three
or lour waterspouts, nnd the Captain had ex-

pressed a fear that wo might meet with a dis-
aster. I.verything had been battened down
or mado ready, and It was owing to this fnet
that the mutineers had such an oasy victory.
The second male. cook, and myself were the
only persons on deck when they shoved off.
As soon as thoy were a quarter of a mile awuv
we sot theCaptaln and the men at liberty. The
Oral thing to d was to turn to and repair
d images, but while iho men were at this the
Captain sent me aloft to keep wateh of the
bent, fearing pet Imps Hint she would return
Me- was about tlnee miles away and making
slowpr fisss in the light breeze when n water-
spout began forming to the north of !ier.

I do not know whether they observed II or
not. but Inter "n. when it started off on a
straight line for the boat, thev got out ours
and seemo I gieatlv excited. I hud IheCnp-tuin'- s

glass, and could senthlngs ns plainly as
If thoy were happening onlv n few vards away.
The water was twisted round and round like n
gt eat rope until there was a column lUt) feet
high, with an urn ': el hi shaped npox. Then
the column raced along the surfneo of the sea.
nnd as Its hnso readied t lie boat the craft was
sucked up and hidden from Bight by the mist
and foam. Aftor about two minutes I mado
out a portion of her floating on the sea,
with a man clinging to tho wreckage.
When I reportod this tho Captain ordered
away a boat to pick lilin uu nnd ho proved to
be one of the Spaniards. All the others had
perished, and he bad hnd such anlosocall that
he was thoroughly cowed and humbled and
nnxious to confess all his misdeeds. The boat
had been split in twain nnd ho was clinging to
one of the halves, and the only clothing left on
his body was his shirt.

At 10 o clock next forenoon, whon wo nnd
fairly repaired damages, tlio Alvah Johnson
ratne up with us, and Mr. Hope was sent
aboard. Before his coming the Spaniard had
ll.ade ,i e n'eS PMI III Wilting, giving Sll til"
particulars ol the plot, lie felt sure, as did all
the rest of us, that the mato was dead, nnd
when the officer was put aboard, hardly the
Worse for wear. It was a sort of knockout blow
for nil The Spaniard gazed at him in a hot

wnv. oiled out as if somebody had pricked
him w:lii a knife. and hoforo a hand could he out-
stretched ho hnd gono overboard to his death.

As to theconfession. 1 do not know that any-
thing evercame of it. lam quite sure that
nothing ever did. for when wo reached tho
oape Mr. Hope sailed for Kngland to live out
tho rest of his days. I think Capt. Strong

this, probably suspecting him
of the Bombay murder, it was only when he
bado me gooil-b- y that he dropped a hint of the
affair. He said:

" I am only a sailor, with hardly enough
money to par my way to I.ngland on the
steamer, and for what you did for me that
morning In Bombay you will havo to remem-
ber that I owe you tny life and can never for-
got your kindness."

A.t (he (stake.
At 4 o'clock In the afternoon the Tawnee

scouts, who woro riding half a mile ahead of
tho column, gave the signal to halt, and pretty
soon word came back that thoy had struok the
fresh trail of a war party. Two or three of
them disappeared among the foothills and
wore absent for an hour. When they returned.
It was to report that the war party had gone
into camp four miles away, and that the Indi-
ans had a white man with them as captlvo.
Fn m his dress thoy bolleved him to be a Gov-

ernment soout and from certain preparations
being made they felt certain he was going to
be put to the torture.

There woro n hundred troopers of us. while
tho Indians numbered only forty, but thoy had
gone into camp at tho basoof a mountain spur
from which thev could note the approach of
any one coming within a mile, except it be to
the roar. If wo moved as a body, they would
mount and away before wo wero within rillo
shot It was finally decided that ono of tho
l'awnees should conduct ten dismounted troop-
ers over the mountain to approach tho camp
in tho rear, while the main command was to
move up as near as possible without discovery
and be ready to dash at the camp when the
signal was given. It was it o'clook before wo
reached the crest of the mountain. It was 7
before we found the ravine which tho scout
said would lead us right into tho Indian cam p.
While we had only about one mile to go. It had
to bo travelled In darkness over a route which
would have beou perilous by daylight, and it
was olose upon ' o'clock when we Anally
reached the frlngo of bushes growing at the
mouth of the ravine.

Bight before us and not 100 feet away was
the Indian camp. There were three small
fires burning, with a smell of roasting meat in
the air, and from the movements of the red-
skins we concluded they had just finished
their supper, lute as was the hour. It was
Homo littlo time before we made out the white
mail, as he was bound baud and foot and lying
at full length on the ground. Fresh fuel was
thrown on the tiros, and as the camp was
lighted up an Indian came forward to the
bushes and hacked down a sapling with his
tomahawk While he cut and trimmed ho was
within twenty five feet of us Had we not
crept back when we saw him approaching he
would have run right over the line. The stake
was sharpened and driven into the eurth at
about the centre of the camp, and while two or
Hue,. Indian- were engaged at that four or Ave
wero collecting fuel.

for us they gathered It to our
loft, wiiere a big tree hud been uprooted by the
wind. A cart load of dry limbs was conveyed
to the stake and piled up. and tlion the feet of
the captive wore loosened, and two Indians
pulled him up. He was bareheaded, and the
Instant the flames showed us his fuce we rec-
ognized him as Charley heats, the Govern-
ment scout attached to Wallace. He hud
been captured ut daylight that morning about
thirty miles away

" White man cold going to build fire for
him make him wnrm! ' said the chief of tha
band as he pointed to tho stake.

"Waugh! You are a pack of skulking cow-
ards!" answered tho scout as he drew himself
up. "Burn and he bunged! I've got tho

p locks of six of your best men. and you
won r be very much alp-a- of Charley Keats!"

A do.en warriors run in upon htm with raised
tomahawks, hut tiie chief shouted for them to
hold on and ordered the prisoner led to tho
stake. A rawhide lariat, which bad been soak-
ing in tlie spring, was then brought along, and
after the scout hnd been stripped of his cloth-
ing he was mudc fast to tile stake by the lariatbeing passed around his waist. He thus had
the freedom of his arms und legs, and the fuel
was so atranged that it did net come within
throo foot of lie slake While they wero thus
preparing him for torture wo saw him glance
about as if ho might have a faint hopo of res-
cue, but presently despair cumo to his heart,
and he turned tn the chief and said :

" You are a squaw, and these people are chil-
dren whom I could drive with a stick There
isn't a real warrior in your tribe. 1 havo made
tho whole gang of you run like rabbits!"

There was a rush for him. but the chief
drove the warriors back, and, standing with
folded arms bciore the scout, lie answered :

" u e know you. ou are a brave man. You
speak truly when you say you have the scalps
of some of our warriors. But we shall see how
it will be with you when we prick you with
lil-.- when we shoot powder into your flesh.
when we thrust in these splinters and light
them when we cut off ears and no o and
tongue! Alter Hint wo will light the Are und
sit down and listen to your cries!"" If you hear one yell from me you may toll
every white man in this country that I was a
baby!" shouted the scout. "Go ahead withyour picnic! A feller cun't die but once, and
I've been prepared fur this sort of death for
the last Ave yeuis!"

'There was a yell from every Indian as he
ceased speaking, hut the crowd parted right
and loft, und the chief drew his knife und stood
surveying tho captive. We got the word at
this moment to open Are, and our ten carbines
and the scout's rills rung out us one. We rose
up with a h.er and llred again and again, but
niter thethird volley there was no longer any-
thing in sight to tire at The Indian ponies,
grafting a little distance away, dashed oft in a
drove, und eery warrior who could move
rushed at the side of the mountain and disup-pcuru- d

among the rocks and thickets.
The command cuuie galloping up, but there

was no work for it, 'in the ground lay seven
dead und two wounded Indians, with ten or
twelve rifles and ull their blankets scattered
about Sevon of the eleen iiieu hud aimed al
the chief in tbetlrst Arc, ,.nd seven bullets had
struck him. We turned to the scout as it
was over, and he held out bis baud and said

"Howdy, boys Some of j on cut this thing
and let me got u drink of water at the spring !

Sort of a close shave, and it has mado luu
rather thlrstyl"

Jleallt or a Notre Chinese 'r'orty-alaie- r.

....it titr '.in oanfinj fTbosfrfa,

Wong Ah Wall, u Chinese pioneer, and the
oldest interpreter on the Tactile coast, dledut
Ins home on Jackson street Saturday morn-
ing, and almost ull luuatown turned out to
pity their respects when tho body was placed
In a hearse and taken to the i'aciflo Mull whsrf
lor shipment to Cliiuu.

Wong Ah Wah cumc to California In 1H41), and
soon uiuassed u fortune in the mines. When
the railroads were being built through the
State Wong turned contractor and went into the
business ol tin ul dung laborers to the railroad
e pa- He also did some work in the con-
struction line, and did most of the grading
and finishing up of the track between Sacra-
mento .ii. M this city. He was afterward em-
ployed fir eight yours as interpreter for Wells,
j'argo A Co.. und did some excellent work for
that company. For the lust few yours he bus
boon a member of the Arm of Ye Choung A
Co., and was also a member of the Wong Wah
Company, a brunch of the six Companies.

About six years ago lie paid u visit to China,
and the grandeur of the house be built and
the Invish matin u in which ho spent his money
was the talk of the entire district. He returned
to Ssn Frsncisco about a year ago. anil in e
that time has earned the reputation of being
the heaviest whiskey drinkei in Chinatown.
Wong had two wives-on- e here in Ssn Frnn-elsc-

and one In China. He was iH t ours of
ago, and iiladsalli was due to alcoholism.

THK OLD KKTTtKB.

His TJnele leellHe Miory ot ! Harvest
on thr Widow Pndgrerarli Clearing.

"Wall. Squire." said the Old Settler, "tho
summer is paBt an" tho harvost Is ended
How's yor pigs fattonin'V"

"Only so-s- Major." replied the Squire.
"That Yoikshlre breed o' pigs don't seem to
get her heft e suddent oz thev mowt."

" Is them pigs o' yonr'n Yorkshires?" sskod
the Old Settler.

"Nothln' shorter!" exclaimed the fiqulro.

"Yorkshires from tail to nozzle."
Yorkshires'' said the old Settler, mali-

ciously. " Wull. now. b'gosh. Irom tho build on

'did I thort Ihey was plowshoors !"

"Moauln" their heads V" said the Squire,
'.ledgin' 'em from their heuds. Yes."

the Old Settler.
"Cotuo to think on It, Mnior." said tho

Squire, "them bends Is ft leetle sharp an'
P'lnted. nn' ca'.'lated po-.t- well to turn up tho
silo, hut I don't keep pigs for their heads. I

keep pigs for their hams, an' tender lines, an'
shoulders, an' sotoh. Our folks don't winter
over on headcheese, our folks don't "

' Whoso folks does, b'gosh ?" demanded the
Old Settler, testily.

" I didn't say ez nnybodr's did." replied the
Squire.

" But ye slnnlwnted!"
Tho Squlro didn't say whether he had In-

sinuated or whether he hadn't, but suspicion
of a smile lurked about him. Tlioro was si-

lence for a while which the old Settlor broke
abruptly by saying:

"Speakln' o' the summer beln' past an' the
harvest beln' ended alluz puts me in mind o'
the story o' the Welder I'udgecrack an' the
harvest on herclenrin'. ez my uncle. Snohecker
Giles, usoty tell it. It all happened In the Wild
Gander ltldgodoestrie.' for I don't think tha
was a mnn in tho hull o' the Sugar Swamp
deestrlc' oz could 'a had Iho heart todow'at
Shadrack Biff o' Wild Gander done, an' tha
wns men in Sugar Swntnp mean enough,
b'gosh, to pass lead sixponces on a blind fiddler
at ft dance, an' one of 'em woro Tobin Tidflt.
which I hadn't orter sny. I don't s'pose.
Squire, beln' ez he wero a relation o' your'n:
but facts Is facts."

The Old Settlor paused to see how this littlo
reference affected tho Squlro. and he seemed
disappointed when the Squlro said:

"That's so. He were meaner than cow-Itc-

Undo Tobin wero."
" But he hnd his good p'Ints." said the Old

Settler. "He know'd which dlmmyjohn had
the best stuff in It."

"That runs in the fam'ly. Major." said tho
Squire, smiling aguln.

" An' ho never drinked alone." said the Old
Settlor. " That don't run in tho fam'ly

" That's onfort'nlt for you. Alaior." said the
Squire, with n still broader smile

The Old Settler looked hard at the Squiro for
awhile, but let the subject of Tobin Tidflt drop
nnd went on with tho story of the Widow Pudge-crack'- s

clearing.
"My uncle, Snohecker Giles, wero goln'

through the Wild Gander Ilidge doostric' 'long
late In December, wunst. sellin' medicine for
sniffles In sheep, an' ho came to a clearln'
where tha wore n slommlckin' great big chap
sot nut on tho woodpile sklnnin' mushrats.

nolo Snebecker pulled up his boss nn' hollers
out to tho chap:

''Hullo, neighbor! What clearln is this?'
'"The Widder I'udgocrack olearin'.' says

tho chap, keepin' on with his mushrat skin- -

nin'" ' Is the widder in ?' savs I'ncle Snebecker.
""Wull. ruther!' says the chap, larfln'like n

hyony. 'Slie's ben in these two weeks way
in.' bo says

" I'nole Snebock er didn't know e'zactly w'at
to make outen this, but he says:

" ' Kin I see the widder. think ':'
'"Wull, says the chap, larlln' ag'ln, 'not

1st now: but If yer a good, stiff Hard-she- llilaptis' an' don't backslide, tho chances is that
ye'l run ag'ln her one o' these days,' ho says.

"Uncle Snebecker begun to gtt mad now.
an' he says, pooty loud:

"'See here!' ho says. 'If ye think ye kin
pick me up fer n consumed Idjlt yer barkln'
up the wrong tree fer coons! What! the rea-
son I can't see tho widder now?''"Wuil.'says the chap, larfln more'n ever.' I dunno why ye can't, less It's 'cause the wid-der- 's

dead !'
" Then the chap went en sklnnin' his mush-

rats. an' Uncle Snebecker wore goin' on. w'en
tiie chap hollers to him an' snys:

"'Guess ye don't know about the Widder
I'udgecrack. do ye'f" he Hays.

" I nele Snebecker said be didn't.
"'Wull.' savs the chap, 'yo mustn't go 'way

without hearin' 'bout the widder.' says he.
It'll be wuth yer while.'
"So I'ncle Snebecker stayed to hoar about

tho widder.
'"A year ago. now.' says the chap, 'this

wa'n'tthe Widder I'udgecrack clearln', 'cause
tha wa'n't no Widder I'udgecrack then, an' tha
wa'n't no clearln'. The Widder I'udgoorack
then were jist plain Tabithy Ann Flint, ez
reached tho Wild (lander deestrlc' school.
Tabithy Ann were gettin' to'ards the tirao w'en
it wa'n't no trick at all fer her to rocomember
hack fer forty year an' better, an' tho
chances was that she'd be Tabithy Ann
Flint when sho passed over Jordan. But
Sampson I'udgecrack tin along about then,
an', thinkin' that Tabithy Ann mowt be a
savin sort of a wife to tie to. he ast her. an'Taiiithy Ann didn't waste her timea-suyi- no.
Sampson he bought this here land an' put up
that air cabin yonder, nn' him an' Tabithy Ann
sot down in It Sampson he buckled In liken
house a lire nn' cleared off the brush, nn' by tiie
lime tho snow went off he had a clearln' that
nobody could sneeze at He sowed it to ryo
an' ho ploughed It for 'tators, an' left room for
corn an' buck whit an' setch.

"'Jistoz Sampson got things in that kind
o' shipshape ho wore onconsid'rlt enough to
leave Tabithy Ann a widder with ull that
clearin' an' things on her hands. It wa'n't list
the thing for Sampson to do. an' when 'tutorplantiu' time an' corn plant in' time klm round
i.iiiuplu' had to be did Tha hud to be some-
body to 'tend to them things, an' so the Wid-
der I'udgecrack done the hes' thing she could,
an' married Fotiphar Bubh. l'otiphar he
pitched in an' got in the corn an' 'taters, an'
made tho garden, an' sowed the huckwhit an'got a pig to fatten, an' tilings was movin'
nicest kind. l'otiphar cut rhe ryo an' the hay
an' got It in, an' then w'at did he do hut foller
Sampson an' leave the Widder J'udgecruck
clearin' without no head ag'in.'" ' This were hard on the widder. Course
the rye were cut nn' the hay were in an' tho
'tutors an' corn nn' huckwhit wus planted, but
what o' Hint The 'taters bad to be dug, the
corn had to be cut. an' the huckwhit hurvestod
and thrashed. Somebody had to do that Su
the widder didn't raise no objections w'on Job
Sapridor said he'd be willlu' to do that fur hor.
an she changed hor name to Sapridor Job
wero a snorter to work, an' he kop' things
a ru ii iiin' light up to the handle. He
dug the 'tutors an' got 'em In. nn'
cut the huckwhit an' thrashed it,
un' get bored tho corn an' shelled It,
and got in the garden 'ruck and stowed every-
thing all away snug an' proper, to Inj'y It
dm in' the v. mini. But Job didn't hov no bet-
tor jodgment than Sampson and l'otiphar had,
an' w'at dors In. do hut go an' leave the wid-
der a widder ag'n. an' she 1st a. cn'c'lating herpootlest on huvlti' somebody to chour her up
w'en the winter winds begun to heller!'

"'This Is tough on me!' Buys thowiddor:'this is pooty tough!'
" Moti had stayed long enough to git tho pig

good an' fat. and If he'd wuited u week or so ho
could u killed it fer thewhhlcr. hut lie didn't,
an' so she had to git it killed, nn' cut up, an'packed away In the cellar herself But wiutor
woro oomln'. an' she were lonesome, an' s
'long about Tlianksgivin' time, w'en shadrack'
Biff, that druv team for the tan'ry. took pity
on the widder an' tol' her that she needn'tpine, 'cause he'd make It u pint to
cheer hur up. Sho were so thankful
to him thai she said yes. an' shoquit boln' the Widder Sapridor an' begun beln'
Mrs. Sliadruck BUT. liut her joy wore ton
suddent. I guess, for two woeks ago sho quit
beln' a widder or nnsthing else in tills vale o'
tears. 1 think,' nays this mushrat-skinnl-

chap to mv unelo Snebecker, that 1 tol' yo
awhile ago that she Were In, didn't I? n'
Hint ye mowt run ug'in her one o' these days if
ye were a good, stiff Hardshell Bunt is' nn'didn't backslide? Wull. that's where she is,'

"'An' w'nt did the widder dolbut leave to
Shadrack ull that clearln'. an' all tlie rye thutSampson I'udgocruck sowed, an' all the 'tatersan i'orn en' huckwhit un' garden truck thatl'otiphar Bubb planted, nn' that Job Sapridorgethorod an' thrashed an' stowed away sosnug, an' tho pig that Job fattened, an' thattho widder packed away In the cellar, all for
Shadrack to jist luv to this winter an" ln'jy an'feel good over! An' w'at do v,. b'pose shad-ruc-

s t: .inter do nex' week.' YYhy lie's
v'.",.ior ,K" hitched to the snappy littleUddor Illy o'l.nst trow Barren, nn' jist sether down on tlie S ptdor I'udgecrack clearin'to help him ini'y them blessln's' Now w atdo ye think o' shudruck BUT '' says the

i hup. luriln' like a hrony ag'ln"'I think he ortor be tuned an' featheredan rid outen tlie ken'ry on it rail!' says my
uncle Snebecker, 'An' I'd like to bo tho oneto do it, b'gosh !' says he.
...' af' "" theohap. droppln' Ins mushrats.Wull. ssys he. 'I'm sh idra.-- Biff :'" 1 tell ye. Squire, it's a duin good thing ferthat mi : liyeny that my unelo
Snebecker didn't bev no tnr an' lent hers with
him ! :. n were, he shook Hie dust o' theWidder I'udgocruck's clearln' uffen his feet
an' got sway from it ez fast ez his boss M lot
him. he were, so consamed disgusted with
tiliadiack Bin I" p Uoix

nonrs bad low affair.
The Slery Thai Kndra A Dlsnwle Aneat (be

lews.
Among the resorts in tho Alleghany Moun-

tains in Pennsylvania is one that Is a favorite
with the people of Pittsburgh. Horrlsburg. and
the West Virginia towns. This year theprlnoloal
hotel sheltered an uncommon number of Jews.
Those became the subject of a conversation
between, two Christian men on ono drowsy
afternoon this summer, a conversation that
continued until It wns interrupted by a more in-

teresting talk botwoen two Jewish women. The
scene was Hie broad poroh of tho littlo box-lik- e

hotel. The low shiver of (he wind at tho
very tops of the trees and the slightly louder
whirring of the seventeen-ven- r loousts In the
forest beyond the shining, hot white road
were the only- evidences of life outside the
house. On the poroh wore groups of women
rending papers and paper novels or chatting
Idly as they swung to and fro In luxurious
rockers. Two littlo girls played at casino
noisily, and two men. separated from all tho
others, sat out of the general sight and hear-
ing around a oorner of tho building. Tbelr
talk was about tho lews, and It was carried on
in low tones, for a third of those who wero on
tho porch were of that forceful race.

"I wonder why the Jows come to our re-

sorts?" said ono.
"For the same reason that we do," said tho

other. "Thev could not very well have Jewish
resorts of their own: at least no othor sort of
Americans herd apart from the rest. The
Hermans nnd Irish and Swedes do as the Jews
do. but wo do not notice them."

"I do not agree with you." said the first
speaker. "The other peonies of whom jou
speak inn rr v among us, share our religious

und ni" In all ways thoroughly identified
with all our interests and aims. This is not
the case with tho Jows. They are always for
themselves as distinguished from tile rostof
us Americans."

"Then they must be very Inconsistent to
flock to our resorts as they do."

"No; on the contrary. I think that proves
thoir consistency, for I argue that thoy envy
us christians our refinement, our society,
power, numbers our general superiority.
Thoy liko to ho near us so as to copy us. They
hunger to get into our coteries, and to be
noticed by us. I tell you they envy us."

This man spoke from a mind as narrow ns If
he imagined that the vory woods and the air
were Christian, and as if Christianity wore in
tho Constitution.

"You won't think me personal." said the
second speaker, "if I sny that I think your
sentiments reflect the spirit of the g

peoplos of F.uropo. and them I have al-

ways believed to bo actuated mainly by onvy.
For centuries they separated the .Tow from the
soil, nnd mado him turn his brilliant abilities
all in the direction of money lending and
trade. He naturally becamo rich and power-
ful, and so inspired envy. I think that it is we
who onvy tho Jows."

"Fshaw!" exclaimed tho other: "it was only
the othor day on this vory porch that I heard
a .Tow telling his wife about a young girl rela-
tive of theirs who had been to a famous hotel
where Jews are not admitted. Said ho:
'sho stayed only one night and next morn-
ing, and then they requested her to leave. Her
father was to join hor there, but she had to
telegraph him not to come. Anyhow, she
stayed nearly a day. and saw all the line
drosses, and hud a good dinner.' I heard that
told right here. What do you think of that?
More than that. I know averyrlch Isruelltewho
has backed a certain Christian friend of mine in
several losing ventures.snd who boasts that tils
friendship for this Christian has cost him ten
thousand dollars a year for several years. The
Christian is a noted man. holds a fine position
in professional life and society, and yet fre-
quently goes to the rich Hebrew's house, and
their wives and daughters are on Intimate
terms. Say what you please, that mnn pays
ten thousand dollars a year for the society of a
Christian, and pays it gladly."

At this point this dialogue was Interrupted
by tho coming of two Jewesses. They passed
the two Christians, but halted just around the
angle of the poroh and took possession of two
chairs that hud stood there empty. They were
both matrons, each of whom had completed
half a lifetime. Their chairs wore out of
sight of the two Christians who had been dis-
cussing their race, but the Christians oould
not help hearing the conversation in which the
two womon at once engaged.

"No." enid she. who was destined to do
ninotoen-twentieth- s of the talking, "I am not
related to the Klsenlolts. My name is the
same, thut s all. It's quite an uncommon
name, still I know Samuel Elsenfelt very
well. We live near together in Wheeling. I
feel so sorry for the poor man. Why? On ac-
count of his trouble with bis daughters. I
know thom well, and they call mo 'Sarah.' so
you can see how intimate we are. And they
have always told me their secret griefs, as you
might say. though 1 am nothing to them ex-
cept a friend. And the old gentleman also
comes and pours his lamentutions into
my breast: so you seo I get both
sides, and it's him that I'm most sorrv for.
His oldest girl, ltobecoa. never was no ooinfort
to him. After her mother died she was so sour
nnd fretful und would have her own way so
much nnd was such a sDendthrift ho could not
sav a word when she took a place with her
cousin. Mrs. Oppenheim she that's so wealthy
In New Y'ork ns n companion, and wont away
from homo, nnd ho sees littlo of her. It's pretty
hard on him with ynly two daughters left In
the whole world."

" Whnt nils the other daughter?"
"Tho other one's name is Itosy. Oh, that's

quite a sbiry. You might ssy I almost was an
elder sister to her and am yet. mind you.
She's so much at my house, you know, and I
can't help it if I love hor in spite of everything.
Before she got in long dresses she was a great
trouble to her parents. Sho was ona of those
girls that's very fond of society; you know. I
moan fond of the othor sex. gentlemen's so-
ciety and all that, you know, she went out a
great deal, and was not particular where
sho wont to so as she was sure of a good
time. Well, lhat led to her getting
acquainted with Mr. Whlteley he's now one
of tho most successful and brilliant lawyers in
our city. At that time he was very promising.
I must sny ho Is a very charming, splendid
man. only he is not one of our people, you
understand. He is a Christian, and now you
can Imagine all the trouble and misery of tho
story. So. ns I was ssylng, every one could
see what It was coining to, for thoy wero al-
ways together, though he only culled a few
timeB at Mr. F.lsen felt's. After two or three
times lie was not woll received.

" Well, one duy llosy enmo to my house with
a bundle and asked could she do afAiril.ii'sewing. I never saw her face so solemn, and
the tones of her voice, thev were so queer. 1
could not help remark it. sho camo every day
und sewed on some white linen. It was a sort
of a dress very simple and plain One duy
when she tried it on lor me to see if it was go-
ing to bo ull right. I asked hor what it was.
sho burst out crying and sho said it wos her
trousseau-he- r 'funeral trousseuu' wero thevery words she said. She said sho loved her
Henry-th- at was the young lawyer's name
nnd if ho asked her to marry him and hor
father would forbid her. then that wus the only
marriage garment she would ever put on. undsho would it in hergravo. Well. 1 assureyou. Mrs Intel mover. I novor saw that poor
girl so broken up. and I hope I may never see
such a sight again. Tho wuv she cried andkept saying "thut is my bridal drossforthegrave,' it was perloctly terrible.

"of course 1 hope'! something would hap-
pen, and maybe she being so guy and lively

ho would never ask hor to bo tiis wife. But
time wont on and they kept on meeting, andeverybody could see it must come soon. Then.
one day, he asked her, and she said she wasvery lumpy, and she would see if she couldgive liim her truo answer whether she loved
him. she told him. like an honest girl, she
in n i. father and sue what he wouldsay. She wont home, uudthat flight site askedhor father to give tils consent.

"'Never.' suid he; "whut do you think?llosy,' he said, 'what can posssss you to asksuch u thing as to marry outside like that V
She went to her bedroom and brought down
the dress she was making at my houso and

ho wed it to him. nnd she savs to him. ' Fat luu--
I love that man with all uiv life, and If I cannotmarry him f nave made a dress for my gruvo.
And.' she aid. 'this Is tho dross-Hi- e only
wed ling dross I will ever wear, except wear
a proper one by the side of the man 1 love.' "

"The old man ran out of the bouse almostcrazy. He did not have on any hut when he
camo into my parlor and saw mo sitting there,totally me' on si qui is of everything.

'Mrs. Elsenfelt. says lie to me. 'Pity me
for the daughters I have brought Into theworld, which have never been a joy to me oranything hut a sorrow and it care.' I pitied
him from tlio bottom of my heart, because I
do p.,.. r old man. so smart aud industrious,
making u fortune for only those two girls to
onjoy und no son to carry on his business
which is the principal fur trade in the city
and thev so different from his tastes. 'Mrs.
I iseufeit says he, llosy loves that man. She
will not marry him, but It is only because she
can't get my ooiisont The sin Is in her mind
and in hor heart, just the same. I tell you
truly, I would rather stand right here and look
down on her dead face In the grave then soo
her married uwuy from her people.'"" When was that. Mrs. .infeli f"

"That was live years ago."" And wh.it nt t

" lo.-- v is waiting. She is enduring a life
whi h is a living death you cun't call it any-
thing else, she is completely dead to the
world. luce so guv and heartless, now she is
like a nun. buried in the house, bbe nevur

sees any one or goee anywhere. The young
lawyer is up tn his eyes In business, but shows
no taste for female companions, which al-
ways makes me say to my Henry ' You wait.'
I sav: "wait till old Kisonrelt. dtes and you will
see those two fly together.' "

" ? tho old man sick yet ?"
"No. but he Is getting old nnd wore out with

his t roil tiles. You sos if It don't come true
that alio marries him yot. It will be bad, on
account of his religion, ton know; verv un-
fortunate. I'm glad sho ain't my daughter,
but 1 can't help saying thev mny be happy,

such a love like that makes everything
of no consequence. Only I am so sorrr for old
Mr. F.lsonfelt."

The story being finished, one of tho Chris-
tians on the othor side remarked to tlio other,
'There are two sides to ovorythlng."
"Ficept true love." said the other.

FAxmoy sort: a cesivhy auo.
Want NeerSMMPS II, ,,l ( Nay or Brail..

anil II. 11. - i.ii.i I Hi--.

The oxtrncts from old nowspapers which are
occasionally reprinted are full of quaint Inter-
est. In a collection from tho papors of the
year 178tf thore are u good many references to
the more or less fnir dumos who. In those
days, lived in such fashionable thoroughfares
as William. Cherry, and Duke etreots, or had
their country mansions out on the Bowery
lane. Concerning those same dames we find
tho following Interesting item:

Receipt for Msktai a Mmlarn r'athlonahls fjtar
i pinitnlMor curk.Mvr nut. ..r wtiAbilMiuaa.lilie pound

of hair, nix bounds of wool or cotton, two drains of
white lead, run! li ii' a dram of rouse. Tlicis, with a
prof-v- quantity or bans for ths skeleton, and a little
tls.li ami blootl for Hi muscles. So, with a skin of a
mouse for eyebrows, one pound of powder and half a
pound or pomatum wilt the bnilneti.

That the odltor was rather more cynical than
he should havo boen. is ovldent from the fol-

lowing paragraph of a somewhat later date:
One of our female risl rorrexpoadents observe this

le a most cennorlous aire we live In, and so roollnh and
prejudiced to a woman's right and fancy over ber own
dreis that a lady can scarcely appear In public tn any
petite dress but every coieomb mutt be talking anil
liiniiiiiiif.it ber as a phenomenon in nature's works.
Or, If they think they ennnot carry their ridicule far
enough, they inu.t. of course, take up pen and Ink and
scribble a few sentences of inrohercnt Idea, entirely
devoid of ISUSS, and send them for insertion In the
papers. Ihey bytbli means think they expose ns to
'! hut ths fart li they only expose tbelr own
sbame sail impertinence I clalmluff the privilege or
attempting ttia reformation of what is far beyond ths
sphere of their understanding.

Still, tho ladles did not come In for all the
journalistic attention, for anothor paper says:

A young man who Intends to become a bean about
town Is aitvUed tc have a new coat made after the
present fashion, and to order lis tailor to put plenty of
buttons on It. lie must have a monstrous large pair ol
shoe buck lee, with pstent chapes, snd a pretty littlo
round braver lint with a roee and white hand, and put
bimielf under the care of a barber that dresses in ths
ton.

Here, too, are some precepts which were au-
thoritatively set forth for thegiiidance of both
beaux and belles. Some of them are aston-
ishingly like parodies on the present fads.
Here they are with the original Italics:

Fashions for 17SI1. It Is all the rashlon among BohVi
people to plav carle on Sunday evening

Cork hustles are all the ton. also lor tallies to stoop
much when thev walk the streets.

To vlilt at 7 o'clock li the fashion. Husbands should
not be seen In compuny with their wives; it ts very
vulgar ami iinrnehiunatile

ft ie the fashion for gentlemen to patch and perfums
themselves re ttiey are teen among ladles

It is the fashion for young ladles to invite young gen-
tlemen to visit them.

It is the fashion to leave tbo assemblies and ooncerts
at 11 o'clock.

It Is tlie fnsblon for ladles to drink porter In tha af-
ternoontea la quite out of date among ocnie'I
people.

The wounded feelings of the lady who ex-
pended so much biting sarcasm on scribbling
ooxcombs must have been salved by the fol-
lowing Item:

A correspondent compliments the ladies for reducing
theslr.eof their headgear ao that they can enter a
coach, sedan chair, or the door of a modern apartment,
with a cap. Sometime ago their heads were bigger
than those of the inhabitants of 1'atagonla. whilst
their bodies resembled those of Lilliput. Hut now their
features Is set off by a becointnghead dress.

In fact, the masculine mind seems to have
been then, as now. given to the contemplation
of feminine fashions, and one particularly sus-
ceptible creature even drops into poetry and
gives utterance to some touching lines:

ON A LADV'fi HOOP.
Ball mighty hoop ' the scene of Joy

To ladles under fifty;
To thee they owe the sprightly stop.

And bulwark when they're thrifty.
The slender foot so neat and fair.

Appears most wondrous nice;
The garters show their tussel I. tints.

Enough one to etltlco
To thee they owe the room they Dave.

When to the play they go;
Ami are secure with elbow room

To keep oil every beau.

The hoop Is framed for shelter, too.
Prom unnasbnth great and small;

And if tlio petticoats are soiled,
A hoop will cover all.

Another hint on the fashions of the day Is con-
tained in this paragraph:

The round hat. with the broad satin band and large
rose, is ait the rago in Now York at present

Housekeepers nnd cooks will read the next
item with contradictory emotions:

Wanted, a woman of good character, that Is a compe-
tent cook, and understands Hashing, to whom Five
Dollars a month will be given.

Returning to society comments, a rather pe-
culiar one is this:

It is curious to observe a certain enormity which la
v in uso among the politer nnd better bred people

of this city, which is the ceremonies, hows, curtsies,
whisperings, smiles, winks, nods, and other Agreeable
salutations, which lake place in almost every public
resort; the churcb Itself Is not free from this ridicu-
lous custom.

Following in tho same train, "a correspond-
ent at Flutbusli " iflers a suburban criticism :

J am but a country gentleman, and therefore not
much acuuaiuteit with rules of preccilency. but when
I was last summer in New York bad the honor once
to dine among the great, and, to my surprise, I took
notice that had not a certain high foreign personage
quickened his pace wltb no small agility from a gravo
walk of state when dinner was uiitio'unced. severaldelegates and others of inferl r note would have got to
the bead or the table before linn These attentionsmay seem small to us, but gentlemen wbo have bren in
foreign parts telt us that rank and procendeucy Is In-
dispensably attended to abroad.

Finally, the advocates of the higher educa-
tion of womon will point with scorn to the fol-
lowing notice:

Mrs M Scott has opened a school, at the corner of
fimitb and Huko atreels. for the instruction of young
ladies In needlework and netting, spelling correctly
sod reading grammatically, with Its proper pronunci-
ation; and particular attention will be paid In rornuug
the manners snd Improving the morals of tlume ten-
der minds to her cars, for those who de-
sire to he laugh! writing, a proper master wilt attendthree 'la-- s in the week.

ACTRESSES' PHOTOGRAPHS.

Mas Are Houaat by Women, but the Dr.
iiianil Tor Actors Pictures) la Nllgbt,

He was a dealer in photographs of "celebri-
ties," and his nether lipcurled scornfully when
the renortor asked him about actors.

Humph! Actorsl
No, tiioy did not sell well. For the last year

precious few people had felt 2S cents' worth of
admiration for actors surging in their bosoms.

"Previous to this year they hnd done bettor,
these actors?" Inquired the roporter.

"Well, yes! thoy had done somewhat better,
but never so woll as feminine celebrities."

"Perhaps it is because men nretlie buyers of
your pictures, and naturally thoy incline to
feminine beauty and tuleiit."

"On the contrary." said tlie daalor. shu filing
s package of "1'anjandrutns" as if he wore just
about to cut to tho right and deal to tha left

The piotures, at least most of them, go by
the name of the character or play In tho cos-
tumes of which the person represented has
beon photographed. "1'aniandrums.'' for in-

stance, referred to a package of pictures of I)e
Wolf Hoppor and Ills morry company
In sconoB from that olla podrlda.

"Where do those .nucs belong?" asked the
dealer's assistant, shoving a group of .lohn-ston-

ilennett's counterfeit presentment--
along the counter

" Next to '14'dV,' " was the reply.
" Ho you mean." asked the reporter, return-

ing to the charge, "that womon are the chiefcelebrity buyers .'"
' 1 do." was the laconic answer.
" Perhaps the men get all tho pictures thoy

want with their cigarettes V"

The nether lip curled again as the dealer
waved his hand at the array before him

"Cigarette pictures!" he exclaimed.
Then ho gathered himself together, and

made one mighty effort ut communicativeness." Women," he said, "make moot of tho col-
lections of photogruphs. It does soum odd
that thoy should not huv men's pictures, but
It is so. For tho lust your actors have been adrug In the pictorial market John Drew Is
the best seller. 1 think, but he comes In a long
way after some of the actresses- Uullu Fox
and Ada Itehun are fuvorltos among the
women. Queer combination. Isn't it i Hut
they load off together. Some of our customers
have every picture of Ada liehaii that was ever
made. I believe. They don't care an much
for India, Fox's ' I'umaudi um ' pictures as
the. did for those in Nuug.' They all
wanted the one in trousers. Women are queer
creatures! Y'ou'd think thoy all had a secret
yeurniog to put on trousers tliemsolvos from
the way they buy pictures of uny aetiess who
wears them, richoolgirts y Oh. no' they are
not such great buyers after all. Though, to
be sure. If it wasn't for the sclpsilgirls we

take the actors out of the show case.
t's (be young girls that keep 'em going."

KTF.MWtSIIKR JOHVBOH'B JOFBTOR.

IS Wae aa .fob ta Collect
froea lllas, bat .Infineon Ills It

"When O M. Carter, now President of the
American Iioan and Trust Company of Omaha,
sold his post trader's outfit nt tho Rosebud
Indian agency In Bonlh Dakota to Charles
Stemwlndor .lohnson. us Kd Hull used to fall
him. there woro some accounts on the books
which he throw in ns uneolloctnble."

It was Col. Ooorge Harry starting another
story of his frontier life In the Oafs' at the
I, oi ri oh the other evening after tho coffee.

"Well, one time, after he'd got protly fairly
well used to the redskins and sotno of tho sur-
rounding territory, tt struck .lohnson one day
that It would boa good tiling to collect some
of those uncollectable bills. F.vory cent he
got out of them was clean profit Tho worst
man on Ihowholellstwas a Frenchman named
Uui'lie. who nits ranging some cattle over to-

ward the head waters of the south fork of tho
White Diver. Carter had lot ltueliu run up a
bill of Mi n. and he couldn't got a cont of it

"Courtis, the head clerk, who had been at
tho post for years, told .lohnson that If ho
could collect I'.ucin '

i bill he could gut every
dollar every other man on the Itosehud owed
him. Well, one day Zohnson got lluohe at the
agency, and jolllod him along until lluchd ac-

tually agreod to pay.

"'I tell you vat. Zhonson,' the Frenchman
said. 'I got some catties op on .e reuvairs. I
gif you some of rem catties.'

"'All right. BuoheV .lohnson said. "Jack
Arkwrlght an' I'll go up an' get 'em some day
before long '

"So they had a drink and Uncle wont away.
In ton minutes !he'd changed his mind about
the cattle and conoluded not to pay the bill.
He bounced back Into Johnson's store and ex-
citedly exclaimed:

'"Zhonson. by ear. I keep rose catties my-
self. I don't tsink I gifs you zose catties. Zose
is my catties '

'"All right. Iiuclio You can keep your cat-
tle.' said .lohnson. 'Mm the cattle you gave
me are mine, an' Jack Arkwrlght an' I'll gu up
an' got 'em noxt Sunday '

"' lly gar!' shoutod Mucin'. 'By Oar, I betyouain goln' get zose catties. Nevairo! Zose
is my cuttles. Eh? Hy gar, 1 keep zom. I
know. Fh? You see me? I am lluohe. Zose
Is iny catties. Bo. I koop zoin. Yat you can
do? Nozzlng. by gar! I know Zat Is agood 'end. Zere is vorse 'ends as znt In

F.h? Hygnrl' And out of the store
he strode boiling over with strung half English,
half French oaths.

"Johnson saw him once or twice after thatbefore the next Sunday end each time said:" 'I'll bo down on Sunday for my cattle.'" Much,- ravod around the agency and swore
by all his vigorous oaths that he'd fill Johnson
full of inchest or holes if the trader made an
effort to get tho cattle. So on Saturday lohn-
son went to the agency building and had Jack
A i k wris'lit sworn in as a Deputy United States
Marshal. Thore isn't very much law on an In-
dian reservation, and in most cases might Is
right. Hut Arkwrlght's long official title had
a terrifying sort of sound to tho
and Jack thought lilmsely only second in im-
portance to tho President He hod Mexican.
Indian, and negro blood in his veins, and was
ns fine a specimen as you'll seo In man v a day's
travel in that country of stnlwart men. Besides
that ho didn't understand how to be afraid of
anything, and he believed that a
was made for use rathor than ornament.

"Well, on Sunduy morning Johnson andArkwrlght, with his commission as doputy
marshal and a hordor, startod for Buchd'a
headquarters seventy-liv- e miles away on the
river, leaving Buohd boil lngnround the agency
nnd swearing all sorts of things. They rodepretty hard, and made nbout sixty-fiv- e miles
before sundown. They hadn't much moro than
gone into camp before Huchd came by riding
liko a whirlwind, with a Winchester balanced
on the saddle in front of htm." ' He down in the morning. Buchi-,- ' shouted
Johnson. ' an' get my cattle.'" With an angry shout, Buohd rodo on toward
his camp. Yery early the noxt morning John-
son's party started. They made the ton miles
to 1! iioho's camp in about an hour, and couldn't
find a sign of life" 'Well. I'm gormed,' said Jack Arkwrlght
'If the damned Frenchy hain't hid his cattle in
the huttes-- '" Thoy separated nnd began to hunt for the
cattle. Whllo they wore nt work Buohd came
riding up at a furious guit from tlie Nebraska
line. It turned out afterward that he'd boen
over after the Cherry County liegulntors to
help him light the cattle thieves. But the firstperson he met after he got across the line was
a man whom ho owed for a wagon. The manspotted him for tho money, and iiuclio fled for
the reservation again." Well, when Jack Arkwrlght saw I : uch ' com-
ing ho pulled out his commission ns deputy
marshal nnd rode down to meet the excited
Frenchman." ' Look here. Buahc.' he shouted as he got
within hailing distance, 'here's my commis-
sion us marshal.'

"The Frenchman turned and ran as hard as
his pony could go.

"I von't hear no papers.' be shouted. "By
gar. I don't vant no papors.'" Well. sir. it over tho prairie went
those two men. Buohd shouting that lie
wouldn't hear and Arkwrlght bawling out his
commission at the top of his mighty lungs.
Johnson told mo nfterward that he'd havebeen satisfied aftor that if lie hadn't got tho
cuttle. But while Arkwriglit was chasing
Buclni Johnson's herder found a bunch of the
cattle. Johnson and tho herder cut out twon-ty-tw- o

head from the bunch and started them
for tho agency. Arkwright snw them and left
the chase aftor Iiuclio to join them.

"Away the cattle and the men went nt full
gallop. For a time Btlohb seemod to havegiven up. Ho'd boon in such a whirl of excite-
ment that lie hardlv seemod to know where he
was. und his Winchester had been left at hiscamp when ho started for tho Itegulators. Ho
seemed to realize all of a sudden thut Johnson
was actually doing us he said he would nndtaking his cattle. Thoy wero n mile away
when Buohd started again at full gallop for hiscamp. His head herder. Curly, and another
cowboy were there, lie got Ins Winchester
and tho twocowboys and awav they wont aftor
Johnson full tilt. Buclni swearing a streak andshouting nt every jump that ho'd shoot John-
son's black heart and white liver full of small,
lino holes.

"Arkwright snw him coming, and with an
unpleasant look In his ores ami his right handdangerously near his holsterswung down to meet him. Buohd hnd no word
for the deputy, but kept on after Johnson,
vowing nil sorts of dreadful fates for him Ko
Arkwrlght swung in behind the Frenchman
and his nerders. neither of whom was armed.
Iiii'dio was taking a terrible risk His Win-
chester was balancod on the saddle before
him. If It slipped he would have instinctively
grnbbod for it and Arkwright would cer-
tainly have shot him if he mads the slightest
movement to touob his rillo. Johnson hits told
me since that he lm n i a damned grain of
sand loft in him It nil ooed out of his toes
whon liuche was tliuuderingdown on his hack
swearing to shoot him. and he didn't darn try
to faco about for fear the French man would
think ho was nbout to shoot and so would
keep his word.

"Thnt sort of thing couldn't last long. John-
son und his cowboy stopped and waited until
Buohd enme up.

"I'll tell you what I'll do, Buohii.' Johnson
said. 'I've got two men and you've got tw
men. Lot those four go over there n hundred
yards and appraise those cuttle. I'll takeenough of the cattle at whalever price they
fix to pay your bill, and I'll give you $o."i In
cash right hero besides You give roe a hill of
sale of tho cattle and I'll give you a rocoipt In
full In dale" lliicho'., chief herder. Curly, said that was a
fair deal. and Buohdllnallf agreed to it. The four
cowboys went off together, und immediately a
line wrangle began One side wanted a low
nppr.ip.nl. ho other a high one. und, as their
numbers were oiiiial. there wns no way of
reitchlng a settlement It hnd been going mi
for about nn hour, when Johnson told Buohd
thut he would take a hull al $40 and four cows
at $.10 each and call it square. Buehn hesi-
tated, and Johnson olTored to glvo him
$fi cash besides. The Frenchman look
tlio money and Johnson drew up tho papers.Ihey had lust been signed and exchanged
when the four cowboys camo up. Thev hnd at
last agreed on exactly the siime appraisement
thut Johnson had given Uncle'-- When Curly
heard how It had bee i sottlol ho sot aboutnutting out the live cstlle for Johnson. As
Buclie n'nd Curly rode back tn (lie French-man'- s

camp, while the cowboys drove back the
rest of tho bunch Johnson had started to take.Curly suddenly said

Buohd. thut's a grout head you've got'
at n hell you mean V

Just what I say. There's lots worse iiends
than that In Congress. You're a great mun
iiiu're u damned smart mun '
"' By gar! at u bell you mean V

I sav I mean what I say. You re a damned
smart man I've got some business hack In
New i oik state and I was going to get a law-
yer, but guess I'll send you '

'1 wo davs later liucli'i hurst Into Johnson's
store quivering Wii, anger"' Zhonson,' be shouted, 'von owe me
twenlv dollar. Hy gar. I vant him.'

'Johnson novel- - succeeded In convincing
the Frenchman that he didn really owe lilui
that, ''0 '

. .i. III... kin i , lag In ilifiiim.
i..i,ii;,s tnjsf'ts II. tU

Mrs Maud MoAdiiius lin'eCoxi and sieters-li- i
In iv. .Misses sni.ih and Nannie Mo Adams,

living a little northwest of this place, a few
duvs since went blackhcrrving at winch they
succeeded very well. Thev left their baskets
a fow minutes for a stroll, ,indi in returning ob-
served a bear, which hud just made a dintior of
their berries, arid with dubs Ihey compelled
bruin to loave. pursued by the dogs thut hud
accompanied the partv. The dogs hid not

far till thev started up t;re deer and
after them, and Mrs. MoAdsins and the

Misses McAdams joined in thechtse They
shot ons of the deer witli u pistol. Mrs Mc-
Adams out its throat, snd the girls flsyod It

; iratAt BtTcn a nam Jir--

Her Asnalratlsm fsr New Terk Waa alls
Blrtt with Keeearaltloa or fSoaaa Oelebsrttlea.

When a girl visits New York for the first
time she is either abnormally anlet or else, to
put It in her own lurid language. She talks
"like a house afire."

This is true, to a eertsln degree, about all
strangers to whom metropolitan friends show
the sights of tlie city. Bnt of no one Is It s
true aa of the girl visitor. This is beeanse no
one can talk so much as a girl can. It is also
because silence In any one else Is never So un-
expected or appalling.

Of the two. the talkative visitor Is much
better liked hy hor entertainers. That Is. pro.
vided her remsrks sre not fraught with cyn-

ical statements that Skowhegan Is, on the
whole, a much Isrgor and more attractive me-
tropolis than New York. This Ishnnl. But. In
reality, there is no pnng like that which assails
the person who has piled Ossa on Felion In

tho exhibition of points of interest without
eliciting any response at all.

It wns not this sort of a girl who rode dowa
on a si tih avenue train tho other day. This
girl took a beaming Interost in anything nnd
everything, was prooorly astonished by what
sho saw. and was sll that the most captious
entertainer oould desire. She stretohed her
necktoobtaln the glimpes of tho Park which
wore mentioned to hor. She said. Oh I at ovory
street, and declared that Central l'ark must be
Immense. She said this with such oonvlctlon
that overy Now Yorkerln the car felt his bosons
swell, and he could tell thnt nice girl a
thing or two ho know about the city.

She said that the trains ran fast she meant
It, too. Shuddered when she made the remnrk
and wonderod how people In the oity oould
help bolng nervous. Then every man who had
religiously grumbled every morning for ths
last year because there were not more express
trains, felt that It was a One tiling to be a Now
Yorker and have rapid transit

And she leaned out of the window to catch a
glimpse of the Vandorbllt houses, and saldt
"Oh, docs Cleveland live on this street?" In a
tone to make n man feel that he acquired the
entire block In just giving herthe Information.

She thought there was a crowd on Forty-secon- d

street That girl was a trump. And
the reservoir, she said, looked like tho temple
of Karnak. Of course, not many knew whnt
the temple of Knrnak was. but praise from a
girl who did was worth having, nnd the young
visitor gained another degree of popularity.

At Thirty-thir- d stroet she was told that
Broadway lay before her eyes. She looked
down tho street, with her breath coming very
fast, and said:

"Is It really Broadway? But I might have
known it. It is magnificent"

Then several men wanted, oh I aomuch! to
tell ber that they were in business, sctually tn
business on Broadway. And they fumbled In
their pockets with a vague notion that she
might not think them unite crnzr if they
gave Inr their business cards and asked her to
call. Just then, however, the entertainers
were overheard telling her thnt now she was
approaching the great shopping district

Then it was the women's turn. Every
mother's daughter of them thought what a
shame it was that she couldn't take that nice
girl around and show her where to And real
bargains. And when they got out nt Twenty- - ,
third street they swished their skirts osten-
tatiously, nnd were glad they had on their
best gowns Thoy sought to give nn Impres-
sion, though, that these wero their worst, and
that they were really quite paragons of style
when they were dressed up. The girl did not
notioo them, but they did u t mind very much,
because thoy felt as if they owned rhe street,
and she was so very enthusiastic ovor that.

Sho was such a nice girl
Fourteenth street and Washington square

came In for their share of attention, and then
the car settled down for the trip through the
wholesale locality. They felt that even such a
nice girl as this one was couldn't get up much
enthusiasm ovorthesemonotonous blocks. But
they sent n good mnny glnnces her wny. nev-
ertheless, just because ihey- liked to look at a
girl who bo thoroughly appreciated a good
thing whon she saw it. Thoy were not a littlo
ptizziod. on the occasion of several of these
glances, to deteat a lurking smile on thocoun-tonanc- o

of the young lady. There was no ap-
parent excuse for these smiles. Her onter-tnine- rs

wero tnklng a d rest from
their labors, and saving their vocal organs for
the ("It v Hall. I'ost Office, and bridge. It could
not be thnt this nice girl was laughing to her-
self about Now York. Sho could not ho basely
receive them. A gloom settled over the car.
Just then the train mnde the turn before reach-
ing Park place. The smiloon the girl's fneo
was hidden no longer. Sho giggled outright

" Sny." she snld. leaning forward b her
"do you know, I think New York

Is perfoctly delightful "
The car breathed again.
" I do." sho repeated "Andthe very funniest

thing about it all Is thnt I seo tho places where
you really got ull the things I've seen adver-
tised In such n far-of- f sort of a way. rears'
soap, for Instance, that I've seen hy the cake,
you know, or have read the advertisement on
ft burn when we go plcknicklng. you ride right
by on the elevated. I feel like ssylng. Why,
do vou live hoi o f' whon I meet one of these
familiar signs.

"All the way down I kept saving 'Howdy''
to 'ots of establishments, or. rathor. to their ,
signs. Those chocolate places, ynu know
Why. to think there's n whole building full of
the choc, date our grocer bus bv the bar. It
makes vou feel funny It's like seeing tho
originals of photogrnphs. When wo ran up
acainst Carter's Littlo Liver Pills ft minut-- i
ago, I felt as if I hnd met n friend from home
New York is headquarters for everything, Isn't
it ? I toll you. It's treat !"

She was one of tho nicest girls that ever
walkod Manhattan Island, that girl wns I

INCIDENTS AT THE IfOjef.O'S FAIR.

Wandrrtncsi nt Inquisitive 'hlldhooa lie.
mure on- - OOiliii; at Vlrnn-- Mots a
New York Parly Came In for a Wetllnc.

Thnt lucky Inspiration which came near
being nn afterthought, nnd which resulted In
the election of the children's building at the
Fair, furnished by that means one of the most
popular institutions on the grounds. It is pop-
ular not only among tho hundreds of mothers
who have thus been enabled to visit the K po-

sition, but among thousands of slghtseors
who have crowned the galleries of the bull ling
to watch the gray-robe- d attendants nnd the )
happy littlo ones. It is almost impossible to
get a good place in these galleiios. owing to
tlio constant crowds. One woman who has mst
returned from Chicngo says thnt she waited an
Hour and a half to got a position from wlnoh
she could see tho floor below.

B?

The method of viewing tho sights sdoptsd
by an ingenious in other of soven children
commanded the a Imiratlon of sll who saw the
Unique family party Tho eldest child was
about years old. and tho youngost was not
moiothan4 inch child woro a leather holt,
in the buck of which was a metal ring.
Through these lings ran a chain, harnessing
the children together almost as irrevocably as
if thev were S ainc-- e freaks. The end of the
chain was fastened to u bracelet on the wrist
of tiie mother, Who walked serene in the con-
sciousness that her children wore all within ,
reach, nnd Hint she was yet free as to hands,
arms, ami skirts.

other Interesting feminine typos at tlie Fair
are the Miins. who nre there In great numbers.
.Many of them me from cloistered orders, und
om eptionnl dispensations must have hoeu
necessnrv to permit thom thus to mingle with
theworld In emit mst with tlio black-robe-

sisters aro the society women. 'Iho glaring
brilliance of the fnshionabla oolor- - tins year
lias en, il,. i. the oontrt.st between tfiose
two clusses. Tho society womon cnn the

n countenances of the nuns, often
with a sort of wistful curiosity liut the
glances thoy receive In return uie few snd
Heeling.

i dd Vienna, is the great resort of social v peo-
ple, and ft has c in,, to be nn accopi, ul customamong them to din there every Nsturdsv
mghl Between ti and 7 they gather in nil theirsplendor to tiartake of whai ' Boer, wiener.

ui a unci kiaii, a'., Hutch fried potatoes
of course they pav fushloua! do priros for tho
meal, and the music of the Austrian orchestra,
ut least, lsiieligblful.

A group of New Yorkers wore going through
the In.. t.cMl; ui.-i- building the other day. Thev
were tired and footsore. The pretty girl of tlio
party hnd just declared that she COUld hardly
lift her feet from the ground when she pro
feed,, i to demonstrate the truth of nor re-
marks bv stumbling over a stopcock in a t pe.
Instantly all he fountains in the neighbor hood
began plating, and the win-I- party were so
paralyzed by the sudden demonstration thatthey received generous shower baths Lelate
they could make their escape.
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